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set foot on Bulgarian soil He was cheered by the
Bulgarians in the streets of Varna. That was an event
in the history of the two countries. Cars were waiting
and the royal party was conducted to the palace of
Evsinograd, where it sat down to tea. The conversation
of Belgrade railway station was renewed and the recon-
ciliation of embittered brother races was taken a step
further. Alexander and Marie stayed to dinner with
Boris and Joanna. The official bulletin said the meeting
had been cordial. Perhaps, after all, the entertainment
was a little dull. The King and Queen of Jugoslavia
did not stay long. By half-past ten they were back on the
Dubromik. Boris had pleaded for time for the considera-
tion of the pact. It was encountering a secret but power-
ful opposition from certain politicians.

The Dubrwnik got under way and in the misty
morning of the next day entered the Bosporus, with the
wonder of Stamboul on either hand. It glided across
the still, green, shadowy water to face a white marble
palace of the Sultans. On the shores school-children
in masses had been paraded so that the youngest Turkey
might salute the King of Jugoslavia. They waved
handkerchiefs to the Dubrovnik as it passed.

A little white yacht like a bird started from the palace
quay and came to the Jugoslav destroyer. On it was
Ruzhdy Aras in charge of three immense bouquets of
flowers for the Queen, It was early. The Queen
was not fully dressed, Alexander, in his admiral's
uniform, descended into the yacht, which took him
back to the palace leaving the Queen behind. A royal
salute was fired. Out of the palace came Kemal Pasha
in top-hat and frock-coat. He was carrying white gloves
and a walking-stick. He stared at Alexander with an
intense expression as if he would look through him.
Kemal was curious: he was a judge of men. The King
had the smiHng indifference of one who seldom falls
under the influence of another even though the other
be a genius. But the Turk was pleased with what he